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anger Than Fiction, the Fascinating True Story of What She
Saw With Her Own Eyes of the Thrilling Events
That Followed the Overthrow of the Czar’s
Power—Now Told for the First

Time by the Famous “Bern-
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“But how about Sister Anna Viru-
bova?" I could not help asking sardeni-

cally.

Rasputin became confused and stam-
mered, afraid that T knew too much.

“Oh, well, she is the invisible angel be-
She is supreme. You see
to rule an empire like Russia is rather
for two men,” bhe said at
last,
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This appalling revelation of vampir-

ism was interrupted by a telephone call
frum the Grand Duchess
Rasputin

Annstasin to

do you want?" askad Rasputin

byusquely.

“The Czarevich is feeling badly and

bis nose is bleeding,” Anastasia replied.

“Bring him to the telephone, com-

manded he.

This was evidently done¢ at the paluce,

for Rasputin spoke 1o him:

“There 1= nothing the metter with your
Go and sleep on the chuir until 1
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The Czarevitch in the uniform of a
Russian army officer

with you in sleep. The name of your
fairy ia Nigntingale. Now kiss the re-
ceiver and be & good boy.”

After this telephone conversation he
turned to us, smiling.

“Now 1 have to leave and I will
continue my discussion about the role
that love plavas in our life when I seco

you again,”
He shook hands with everybody; then
addressed me

*You need a spanking, because vou
pre nothine bt a ehild in your views of
life. You think me a monster and charla-
tan. Never mind. 1 know your father, He
ng to ruin me with his
ink and paper at the court and

has been L
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n the eve aple, but in vain, 1 am
nthll slive-and 1 am stronger than he is!”
He nodded slightly, crossed himself

and left, I felt as if a heavy pressure

had been lifted from the
phere and everybody
breathe, relieved

I did not see him for a long time
He evidently avoided meeting me,
and Virubova, his friend, grow cold
toward me. My father rencwed his
bitter articles in denouncing Raspu-
tin as an But it wss practi-
cally impossible for Virubova or I
tin to put me out or do me any herm
especially as 1 had the public opinion
on my side
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Rasputinn and I would dance a number
of folk dances for the gathering brought
double the asked amount of money

Everybody was curious to sce Raspu-
tin dancing with Suvorina, The mounk
danced wel!l, 8nd the audience checred
and applauded us wildly, During the in-
tormission I told him:

“Rasputin, thiz a funection which you
can perform much better than ruling
Russia."”

He pulled his red beard and glanced
at me slyly, grunting:

“That's all right, my dear lady. It
makes no difference whether the medium
is a dance or a drink, if there is only
the woman, I make all women of
Russia to dance. Now you dance with
me; to-morrow you may drive or elope
with me. Who knows?”

1 think you woulll better forget wom-
on and think of more important things,"”
I replied. For a long moment he did

not speak, then:

“If 1 am separated from a woman—
Rusxia will parizh!
and forgets theo
in lesa than a vear!" he said.
shudder go through me.

If Russia forgets me
she will perish
I felt o
There was
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It was really strange what
influence Hasputin had over
the Czarinn, yet, |

the Czar and .
i that behind his influence was still
the ery shrewd lady, Mme, Virubova.
Ju 15 MUt he was hated !'n[.' the
peaple and the intellectunls of Russia
vaa h ad by the royal family and the
court: and as he was loved so he domi-

nated thoge who loved him and turned

their lives to serve hizs own purposcs

First of all, he was, above all, a virile
man of Instinet, & “‘naturmennch,” os
Nictzsche would have said. He fell like

a mascyline meteor into the most de-
cadent society of women the world has
ever knowh loved him by the
scores and hundreds

Woman, whatever may be said by the
poets, i# a more monotonous and more
uniform being than man; the chromatie
cale of her charncteristics is not 5o far

stended, for she 15 a being nearér to
nalure than man | The forgetfulneas
of this fact has caused much bitlerness
to the idealists who have set her in the
clouds.

Woman is less moral thian, and really
much more shameless, because she
has almost always been idle which
is the fault of man, who, since the
feudal era developed her as an instru-
ment of pleasure. This moral aspect of
the psychélogy of woman being granted,
it at once explains her preference and
her affinity for thote men who represent
the primitive animal type. Such a man
was Rasputin.

Besides that, he had acquired on his
extended pilgrimage from one monas-
tery to another a tinge of mystic ineli-
nation, which, with natural Intuition, he
knew how to exploit most effectively in
his dealings with women. He knew the
psychology of women bettar than the
Lezt psychologists and poets, and he
played on them mccordingly. This, my
view of him, was corroborated by his in-
timute friend, Anna Virubova, in one of
her conversations with me, when she
said:

“Brother Gregory deminates all his
women friends, including the Czarina.
He iz n wise man of the East, and
knows that an average educated man
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lis arms seized me in an iron grip while
his hot, gray eyes necver lefil minc.
“Dear child,” he said, “don't crush the
magiec pearl I am offering you! You
wiil kizss my shadow and clamor
for my return iof you do.”

is & moralizing animal, which ia Rhis
weaknoss in his relation with woman. It
would be better if he were to make up
his mind and find out which i{s the more
agreeable to him: the woman who is vo-
luptuous, Leautiful and fascinating, the
instroment of pleasuré, or the woman

thoe higher and more neble sense of
the word, Instead of either of these, he
choozes the prond woman, charming and
like to teach her
mstead of providing himself
with a whip, as the old woman ad-
vised Zarathustra; he longs for the vo-

playful, and would
morality,

wize

luptuous woman and forgets that the has
poisenous teeth and finger nails.”

I doubr that Rasputin could have ex-
ercised the power at the court as he did
hnd he not been pbacked up and manipu-
lated so by silent Anna. But what her
motives were In doing so is & mystary.
lither she was enxious to ruin the
Czarina through Rasputin's infiuence
and take her j ¢ or she was an agent
of dark powers.

There have been ugly rumors that
she was a tool of the German General
Stuff and the Kaiser. It bas been hint-
od that a certain German baroness, who
visited her frequently during the rule of
the Czar, culléed on her with Mme,
Trotzky, when the Bolsheviks appeared
in Petrograd, and assured her that she
would remain immune in her private
villa and no one would touch her per-
:onal property. jewels and money.

Such  generpus immunity was not
granted to any other favorite of the court
and it would seem as if she could have
sbtained it only through some such meats
as goasip hints at

One of Rasputin’s tricks of controlling
the Czarina and other women cof position
was his doctrine of “hlysticism”—
a “religion,” which emphasizes the fact
that sensusalism is the main point of a
religious ritual and sensuous symbols
are to be considered as sacred signs of
devaotion. 1 was told that he had a real
Hlysty chapel in the house of Mme Vi-
rubova, where special services were cele-
brated frequently for her and a
few of her intimate friends, but I never
saw it.

In these pages next Sunday I will
give some surprising details about this
strange doctrine of *“Hlysticism” and
the very ingenious way Rasputin hid a
disgusting sensunlism behind the solemn
symbols of religion. It was very largely
through his preaching and practice of
this doctrine that the monk became the
sinister figure he did under Russia's old

regime.

(Te Be Continued Next Sunday)




